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'h% &m, Atiorney st Law, Probste

County. Cee in the Court

Homse, Kinginan, Arizona.
_z.a.mum M. D,, Physician
Snrgevn, Kingman, Arizons.  Special st
tention 1o calls on the line Vithe A. & F. K R

JAMES P. BOOTH, M. D., Burgeon,
A &P R R, Neadles, attend
- pwofessionsl ealls shong the line of the ralirosd
ot any time.

WM. C. BLAKELY, Attorney st Law
and Disizict Atioraey of Mobave County, King-
maa, Arisona.
| E&‘m.mﬂln.
Arisous  Mlslog litigation and ob-
. paleats to mines o spociaity.

M. LEVY, Notary Public, Signal, Mohave
counly, Arizona.

©. F. KUENCER, Cousty Surveyor,
Deputy U. & Miverasl Surveyor, Kingman, Ari-
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Absolutely Pure.

' This powder never varies., A marys!
purity, wholescwsenses .

106 Wall-et.. N. ¥,

FROST & STEPHENS,

WHOLESALE AND BETAIL

BUTCHERS,

MARKETS AT

Tae Fivesr BErr. MurrON,
PORK, E1C., '
Always on hand

P articular attention paid to allorders
received from the line of the

Atlantic & Pacitic Railroad.

Cattle Bought and Sold on Com-
mission.

Address all orders to

KINGMAN, -. - ARIZONA.
KINGMAN -

SODA WORKS
" 0. COWAN, Propitor.

MANUFACTURER OF

SODA WATER,
SARSAPARILLA,
GINGER ALE, ETC.

Orders by mail solicited.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Address all ordors to

L. O. COWAN,
EINGMAN, ARIZONA.

Wn. AITKEN,
CARPENTER, BUILDER

GENERAL JOBBER.

JOBBING of all kinds prompily
sitended to.

mlrﬁfn.:mu;npma

WAGON WORK s specialty sad
work gusranieed.

WATER TROUGHS of any de-
scription made to order.

from the eonh; or
RS
b and wi prom
Iy sttended to.

GIVE me a eall and you will come
qﬁ: Mlﬂt’t‘hohulwuk-

AGENT for the following Wind
}“ﬂhﬂ:lfieh will be pat ap to or-
ECLIPSE, CALIFORNIA, “ECONOMY,
AND TURBINE. ;

Bbop on Beale Street west

of King-
maa Holel, Kmxauax, .

ladies. In short, she preferred 10 be
left entirely to her own thoughts, and
was pever met in compaay of anybody.

A certsin occurrence, however, pro-

gazing into'the distance as usual, she
suddenly started with surprise, and a
deep blush mounted 1o her pale face as
she bebeld = tall man siowly walking
down the path near which she was
seated. He was an officer, In & cap-
tain's uniform, & man of fine form and
knightly bearlng, with a full dark
blonde beard, grave features and deep
blue eyes that betokened uncommon
gentleness. He did not earry a saber,
but supported himsell upon s cane with
& large ivory handle.

He also showed nigns of - surprise
when he saw the lady ia mourning.
He hesitated a moment, as if he wished
to turn back, but finally resumed his
walk and bowed towards the bench in
a respect/ul manner, which indicated
that he had po intention of remewing
aa old scquaintance, The lady had
hardly noticed this, when she arose
hastily and with agitation, snd offered
him her hand.

“Reinhard™ she exclaimed, and
then she correctad hersell. “Herr
von Nordmaon!"'

The officer turmed towards her.
There was a look of sorrow in his eyes
and his voice trembled slightly. Tak-
ing the offered hand, he said:

“] did not know whother it would be
sgroeable %0 you. I thought you
would not recognize me at all.”

She sighed. looking st him tenderly
and Inquiringly.

“It is so long ago?’ she replied,
with & smile. *“You remind me of the
fact that I have become old. Yes,
there is no doubt about that Twelve
years, is it not? But” and her voloe
begun to tremble, “‘we do not easily
forget the friends of our youth. And
you did not recoguize me st once,”

“You have retalned your youth-
fulness better than I. I am crippled,

e sl least; a keepsake ol

“Were you in the war? I was sur
prised to see you in & uniform.”

“You would mnot have thought the
tender little boy capable of that,
would you? Yes, men never know how
they will change. [ did not love the
soldler's profession, but the father-
land called me and my aversion was
conguered. [ don't make sentimental
verses now, for you to smile at. My
private studies are of even & graver
nstare than yours were. Do you still
study Bchopenhauer, madam?"’

He looked st her sharply, but he
showed no emotion.

After a little while she smiled sud-
denly and shook her head.

“Not in the loast,” she said, *]
read only novels now."

*At that time you ridiouled me be-
easuse ["—

“Do you remomber that so well? At
that time I was a foolish youn g thing.
We look at the world with different
eyes after addiag twelve years to our
ags."

“You believed in Bohopenhsuer,
then—I shodder. Madam—if 1 am
oot mistaken, even in Kant ¥You also
loved Darwin.”

“And now I have reconciled myself
even with the old-fashioned Iyric, and
s queer feeling overcomes mo when 1
read old Elchendorfl. or go astray in
the Spring Time of Love." Do yoube-
Leve that?™ :

“BUT WHAT DOES YOUR HUSBAND BAY
TO THAT?"

The lady's features becams grave

again, almost stern, and she replied

with a frigid voloe:

“He is dead. 1 have been a widow

for more than two years.”

The Captain grew pale; his hand

that held the cane shook violently.

Hao felt a8 if everything belfore him was

sawrapped in & waving mist; he walk-

ed at the side of the beautiful woman

her oyos turned downwards sad grew
still paler than usual.

After a time, when they haX left the
terrace and passed partly through the
promensade, sho threw an Inquiring

. | glance &t her companion and said

softly:

“Then you knew that I married?
He nodded without looking at her.
“You said, yourself, that It Is not
easy for us to forget the friends of our
youth,” he replied. *I have not been
in the south of Germany since theo,
but I have met peopls In Berlia why
knew you "

“In Berlinf"
“Certainly,” he answered, confused-
ly.
that time. I sover heard of the death
of your husband. [t was sccideatslly,
without doubt. I frequeaily spoke of

- | you, and in this way I learned that

you had murried a Herr von Wittkow-
sky. I am grieved to find you a
mourner. Please accoplt my sympathys
Oh, this is your residence?"

balted in front of one of

“Will you promise me to call on me
soon?" she said, *or, come to take tea
with me this evening. May I expect
youf™

“l do not deserve 10 be treated so
kindly. I have become more sedate,
Hortenss, and I am just as tedious as I
was at that time—perhaps more so."

“You are coming. I expect you,
even If you were the most tedious of
all mortals We will talk of the time
of our youth; that will be & belter en-
tertainment for us than all the
pleasures of society. [ expect you at
7 o'clock. Good day, Captain.”

She gave him her hand and disap-
pearsd behind the vines that orns-
mented the porch ol the house. He
looked after her as if he were in &
dream, walting o little. Then he
wilked up the short, steap street to the
botel in which he had taken his quar-
ters.

He came 0 tea on that evening, and
he came oun all the following evenings.

Herealter the pretty blonde lady at-
tended the aftornoon concerls in
company of the tall officor with the
Crown Prince beard. And when they
were seen together on the lonely paths
of the spruce park, or driviog to Sal-
burg, or the Marblestone, it was said,
in thoss circles whose [nterest the lady
In mourning had excited, that the
Captain was alucky fellow.

But Reinhard was not happy amidst
all this good luck. He was scen sit-
ting on the most lonely beaches of the
Kurgarten in & thoughtfu! mood, and
when he was at home he ususally walk-
ed about in his room uneasily, in spite
of the pain that his wound caused him,
as if he had a hard battle to fight with
himseil. Even in presence of the pret-
ty woman an uUneasiness sometimes
overcame him, and when Hortense
looked at him in surprise and asked
him a gentle question she received no
reply.

One svening about a wnek after thelr
meeting, they were seated in Hor-
tanse's cosy salon. The toa was be-
gloning to diffuse its pleasant scent
through the room. They had just re-
turned from & walk to the Hardt, and
Hortenso seemed 10 be in an excited
frame of mind. Durisg their conver-
sation she had spoken of her husband
to him =t length for the first time.
Reinhard knew now that her marriage
had been a very unhappy one; that the
nine years which she had passed at the
side of a selfish and rough man had been
but & series of disappointments, insults
and tortures o her. The recollection
of that time had excited her to such a
degree that she had shed tears. Her
eyes wero ved, her breath quick, and
her hands trembled as she served the
tea
While silently seated together in this
way her tears suddenly began to flow
again, and she pressed both hands to
her {ace passionately. Reinhard was
deeply moved. The pity arising with-
in him made him forget the intantions
which he had formed ounly that very
morning. He selzed her goatly by her
wrists and said in a tender and consol-
iag tone:

is all past now. Your sorrows bave
come 10 an end.”

And then he was frightened, for her
hot head rested on bis breast, and her
poft and silky bair almost touched his
lips.

“Oh, Reinhard,” she sobbed, “‘why
did it not turn out otherwise? How
often have I thought of that during my
time of suffering. If we had found
each other then, Reinhard, what years
of happiness we would have had."

He kissed her head, pressed her ten-
derly into the corner of the sofa, and
srose. Bhe saw him go to the open
window and look out into the dark-
ness. BShe did ot follow him, but her
heart throbbed qulcker and quicker,
snd she kept her eyes on him with
passionate anxlety.

Finally, he turned around, and said:
“It is impossible for me to talk to
you. Allow me to write to you, and
to leave you now. Farewell, Hor-

He made a motion as if be wished to
give her his hand, but changing his
mind suddenly, he bowed and lell the
room. F

An hour luter Hortense recsived the
promised letter. She had remaiped in
the same crouching position on the
sofs, tortured by the most contradic-

“Accidentally, perhaps, just st |Hme

tory leslings. At times she thought

silently, likeong dreaming. She kept '

bat Reiohard had offeaded her, then

again, but it is best for us to obey the
waraing voloe of our consclence.

“In former days you ridiculed my
feminine ways, my enthusiasm for
lyrics, postry uad all thoss little senti-
mentalities of my youthful years,
That grieved me all the more because
[ loved you passionately. But a mite
of hope remalned in me, and It wia
this that templed me to wrile t0 you
and express my feelings toward you.

*Do you remember the quarrel which
ssparsted us? You smiled at my Ilttle
gold-lined book of poetry, and when 1
ssked you what literature you were
reading st the time, you answered
proudly, “Schopenhauer.” I felt as if
cold water had been poured over me.
And still 1 was tempted, in the last
hour that I was to be with you, to
write those tender confessions aad
questions that were never answered.
[ stole, llke a thief, into the room
which your uncle had setapart for you
I do not call it your room, for at the
time I shuddered st the thought that
you were capable of sleeping bensath
thoss pistols and yatagans which I saw.
And there, before me, stood the book-
case contsining all the names which
you knew so well—Ksol, Darwin,
Humboldt, Schopenhauer—I shuddered
again, but I took Schopemhauer mnd
placed my elght pages of love into it
They were never answered, Hortanse.
You probably despised me all the more
after that. A year later I heard of
your engagement with Herr von
Wittkowsky.

“Iam of a quliet disposition, Hor
tense, but | could never conquer my
love for you; it will sccompany me
through my lifetime.

*Farewell, and may you be happy.
You could not love me then becnuse
you undervalued me; now you over-
value me because your heart ls excited
by sorrow.

*“But, whatever may be the came, I
love you, and slways shall love you.
Your “Reixaanp.”

When Hortense had finished glanc-
ing the letter over, she arose hastily
sod called for her mald.

**Quick, my cloak and hood!"

The girl looked at her with surpries;
she had never seen her misiress 0 ex-
cited before.

Not even a look into the mirror. and
the lovely, shining hair was hanging
loose beneath the black lace hood.

She descended the stairs and wnlked
up the street hurriedly, until Josefa
could discern no more of her. Where
was she golog so late atnight? To the
blonde officer?

‘‘Hortense, compose yoursell. That | {§r

~WHERE WAS SHE GOING 80 LATE?

A few minutes later, Hortans: stood
4t Rainhardt's door, her heart beating
wildly. Another minute she stood be-
fore him.

He was confused and could not utter
s word, but he did not withdraw his
hands from hers when she seized them.

‘‘Reinhard,” she sald; her eyes ra
disnt with wild joy, ““‘we ‘are 0o fool-
ish children. We bave never done
soythiog but quarrel, and still we have
always loved one another so much.
Yes, you blind man, I have not loved
you less than you loved me. I married
Herr von Wittkowsky becsuse he
wooed me, and becsuse my relatives
persualled me; becauso my heart re-
volted and despaired; because I hatod
you for your faithlessness. I was not
blind. I saw only too well that you
eourted me, but the love letters, which
I expected with so much certainty,
failed to arrive. You did not care for
m e any longer.”

+But Schopanhauver—your Schopen-
hauver,” he stammered.

**Your eight pages have probably re-
mained where you placed them.”

He looked at her with an expression
of astonishment. *“But how Is that
possible—how is that possible!” he
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{ngher towards him. *“Bus L will pot
let you part from me now, and we will,
both of us, be more sensible in the
future. My sweet wife, I belleve I
ssme very near making another mis.
take.”

*8o do], Reinhard, but fortunately
I sm past my school-girl days now,
and If you have no objections, ws will
pack our trunks to-morrow or the dsy
alter, and journey to my uncle's place
at Sonthelm.”

“To Sontheim?™ he asked.

“Whenever I visit my uncle I ooccu-
py the old place as yet."

“And shall we read Schopenhsuer

“Yes, my love—at least the beau.
Alful chapter which you inserted.”
She smiled and kissed him, and with-
drawing herself from him glided
sway swiftly with a tender “good
"

night.
He stood there, as in & dream, for a

The Eyes of Oreat Mes
An oculist who has made the humss
eye & study for thirly years, and who
has examined many famous men's eyes,
declares thas the * thoroughbred Amer-
can eye s steel blue in color.

blue-eyed persons than Cthere was &
century ago. If you will be at palns
to Inquire the color of the eyes of Bls-
marck, Gladstone—in fact, soy of the
living great, as well as of the great ar-
my of the dead who in life distinguish-
ed themselves, you will losrn that the
most of them have, or had, syes of
blue or gray.

Christianity a Indis.
India 1s feeling the life of Christian-
ity and its elvilization, snd her vast

fts edges. The prime minister of In-
doro, a cultured yet orthodox Hindu,
has been talking of Infant marriage.
He bs moans the baskwardness of
many eoducatod nstives “to emancl-
pate their sisters,” and this gives him
*keen dissppolotment.’” Ho holds
that Hindu civillsation is doomed un-
less the women are lified out of their
present bondage of iguorsnce snd
superstition. Hesays “child marriage
is no marringe at all;" that *‘the ex-
istence of the child-widow is one of the
darkest Dblotsa that ever de-
faced the  clvillzatlon of any
people, snd it s the direct
and necessary consequence of the sys-
tem of infant marriage, & systom which
is & gross libel on the pure laws of the
Arysns.” He concludes by saying:
*Let us give up our debasing, infernal
and sbominable customn.”

This scholar does oot think that the
present social customs of Hindus are
anything less than an infernal carica-
ture of pure Aryan bsbits and life
This view may be correct, and it ls
cardain that Infant marriage will soon
be classed as a Hindu beresy. Not
only bave Hindus made vold the com-
mandments of God by their traditions,
but all the dictates of reason and all
the rights of women besides The
priest  ridden, paralyszed millions of
India will be emancipated by the truth
that makes men frea

o Talking in Sleep Allowed.

A Shamokin young maa who Is ea-
gaged to a young Iady of that ecity,
proposed a stroll lo the romantic cem-
etery a few ovenings since. She de-
murred at first, but as he was going
away to Atlantic City she finally con

down to watch the moon, and the
young man fell asleep. Presently his
lips moved with a low, endearing
speoch, and he bresthed the name
“Mollie.” His lady love, aflame witk
jealousy, jumped up and gave him &
push that sent him rolling down the
bank and crashiog through the brust
till & railing stopped him twenly fee
below, badly torn awd bleeding. Hi
is recrulting by the'ses, nnd the be
trothal is bung up.—Pilburg Dis

sald,

populstion is beginning to simmer on | boug

senled. At the cemetery they sai!
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SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.
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The Dangers of Carbolle Acid—Car-
bolic acld is mow much less used In
grrgery than formerly. Burgeont have

fog hac just been completed in Colum-
bus, Ohlo, in which a novel and beauti-
ful architectural feature bas been ln-

A man who has a remarksable history,
risiting the east for the first time since
the close of war, Is State Senator John
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coived by Sitting Bull with extraor-
dinary honors. The Sioux eall him

the “Little Man Great with the Rifle.”
=N. Y. Star.

fdead.” 1In the light of & fow L desths
that text has & solemn pound. -Buflalo Ex
press.

patch.




